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string of dried figs to one can, to three or four eggs and perhaps a
fig or two.
Finally, with Col. L's plane in the lead, the machines took off
for Athens in two flights. Being unable to get over the hills,
the squadron headed out to sea and flew around them. In sight
of Corfu, one machine had to turn back with a broken cam-shaft
and just managed to stagger over the hills and drop into a valley
near the landing ground. Another came down near the Piraeus
somewhere. The others after landing at the first aerodrome they
saw, and finding it was the wrong one, took off again and came
down at the right one. Meanwhile a reception committee which
included the King of Greece had dashed off in cars to the first
landing ground and had to dash back again. Needless to say
Col. L. enjoyed the comic relief.
Whilst awaiting the stragglers and spares at Athens, what there
was of the squadron took Greek flying-officers for joy rides and
visited places of interest with Col. L. Strangely enough, although
about half the entire flight was made over water, no machine
came down in the sea.
After a week at Athens half a dozen machines, each with a
number of Greek flying-officers in the back, crossed to Crete and
landed at Suda Bay near Khania. Here it was discovered that
one of the replacement machines had both propellers cracked and
two of the eight cylinders of one of the engines were all but off.
Lying peacefully at its moorings in the bay was a large America
iv flying-boat.1 The pilot being in hospital with sand-fly fever,
the problem of spare propellers and exhaust valve springs was
soon solved. Although for use with the same engines. Rolls
Royce Eagle vm, the props were metal tipped and of a much
heavier pitch than those fitted to the Handley-Page machines,
But with improvised cylinder holding-down-studs (lack of suitable
tackle prevented lifting a complete engine), the land machine,
with minimum load, just managed to stagger into the air.
No advance arrangements had been made to house and feed
the crews, and no one apart from a few mildly interested olive
growers came near the machines. But just as the flight was about
1 Shortly after he had enlisted in the Royal Tank Corps, on April i8th, 1923, Private
T. E. Shaw had to write an essay for the education officer. He began it: *We were in Crete
in Suda Bay, when there came a wireless message that a Handley-Page, with an urgent
diplomat on board, would arrive in the afternoon.* The essay describes how the flying
boat replaced the broken-down Handley-Page, and is written as though by one of the
crew.